Top Side of the Barth.

A TRUE BTORY.
By Rev. W. E. Barton.

The

event, and as such the reviews have

treated It, will see that It was essentlally

true to fact. It is easier for reasonably

intelligent people to belleve that “the

sun do run,” which was Brother Jasper's

way of putting It, than we may at first
n..J

IIWHAT discovery have you made

in your later years which
would modify your preaching if you
had to begin anew?”

I thought this a pretty good ques-
tion, and I waited for my friend, the
venerable minister, to reply. He
thought a moment, and then said:

“The discovery that there is more
to belsaid than I once thought on
the othér side of almost any gques-
tion.” i &

It was my first term of school in
the Kentucky mountains. I had gone
out for my college vacation, and was
having a very comfortable ' time
among the hospitable, kind-hearted
people of the Cummberland mountains,
and was earning money toward my
next year's expenses. Having few
text-bodks in my school, except Web-
ster's “Old Blueback" speller, I gave
the school oral lessons in other
branches. Tt was thus that the min-
ister's son learned from me that the
earth is round.

I am afraid I was not as tactful as
I ought to have been. As I remem-
ber it, it seems to me a pity that I
was unable to conciliate the father,
or to assure him that his son was not
in danger from my teaching. At last
he took the boy out of school, say-
Ing that while his progress was sat-
igfactory in other things, he could
not have him taught infidelity.

The event mnde no small stir in the
community. Some' people agreed
with the minister and some with the
teacher. The man with whom T
boarded, an intelligent man and a
member of the legislature, proposed
a public discussion of the question.

It was = a “stir-off” that we ar-
ranged for the debate. The minister

+ owned o cane mill, and took it from

farm to farm in the season, grinding
out the cane juice and boiling the
sap inte molnsses. The sap which
had_ boiled several hours was ready
to be dipped into kegs at night, and
& merry- throng surrounded the fire
and wuited for the pan to come off.
When they,. lifted it off and the mo-
lasses began-to cbol a score of newly-
whittled paddles came into requisi-
tion.  Al! Basids scraped the edges of
the pan whﬁg}hmhma was thick-
est, licked the paddles clean and came
again.

I bad had molasses enough, and
was watching the crowd around the
pan, when tfie minister came to me
with a challenge to a public debate.
I accepted, and we quickly arranged
'hgetai]s amid a hum of merry
vol and occasional Liughter about
the pin.

It was agreed that the minister
should call as his colleague another
minister from Laurel county; that I
should find mnother school-teacher to
‘asgist me; that the debate should oe-
cupy two evenings; that on each

it the four speakers shquld con-

of an hour apiece

X three-quarters
. iff opening, and the leaders a half

how could that be if my revolution
theory was correct? Eclipses were
things, and ncbody knew how
they would ect. As to the story of
men’s sailing around the world, who
did net kmow that men who traveled
were motorious iiars? They came
back knowing it was impossible to
disprove their large stories, and peo-
ple expected them to lie, and they did
lie. Or, if the man who told this story
did not lie, he might have been mis-
taken. “Like as not he sailed *round
pretty nigh the ridge of it, and so
came back all right, but he kept on
the top side all the time,” said the
minister. He added with gestures
that “the world may be round this-
a-way"” (i. e., round om top), “or even
round this-a-way” (i. e., cylindrical),
“but hit aint round this-a-way” (i. e.,
spherieal).

Then came the positive part of his
argnment. He appealed to reason and
observation; he had sat up one night
to see whether the mill pond ceased
at any time to run over the dam, as
with the slightest inclination 6f the
earth this one level stretch of water
should have done. He had been some-
thing of a traveler himself and had
been twice to Virginia and once well
down in Tennessee, nor had he found
any place where the earth appeared
to curve. He ridiculed the theory
which weuld compel us to hold on to
the trees at night to keep from fall-
ing off, and squarely demied that
there could be any people on the un-
der side of the earth walking, with
heads down, and foolish enough to
think their heads were up.

Then came my colleague, who re-
minded tlem of the fly on the apple,
and illustrated by shadows on the
wall the theory of eclipse and the
procession of the seasons.

Then came the other minister, He
had come far—“cl'ar over the aidge
of the yirth in Laurel,” as he iron-
ically told us in his introduction. He
was not bound by any false notion of
courtesy; he did not live here, he said,
and he propo to hew to the line
and let the ps fly where they
would. This was an age of new ideas,
and most of them false ones; it was
a time when people were likely to be-
lieve a lie and be damned; it was n
time for the friends of the truth to
stand by the truth, and not let any
false ideas of friendship or hospital-
ity keep them from exposing error
and branding it as such,

Having so spoken, he moved around
to where he could confront me and
began his argument. He was a stal-
wart man, a glant in stature, and
looked taller in his jeans coat, which
he wore without a vest over his hick-
ory shirt, and his gray jeans trou-
sers. His name was the same as that
of a Tennessee general in the civil
war, and he was related to him. Cer-
tainly he showed no fear that night
as he faced this new and dangerous
error.

He began with the declaration that
the Bible declares that God laid the
corner stone of earth and stretched
the line upom it. He asked how a
straight line eould conform to a
curved surface, or a round earth have
a corner stone. He went on to af-
firm that the ecourse of the sun is
from one end of the heavens to the
other, and that if the sun is station-
ary the Bible statement must be false.
He showed that the Bible says there
is nothing hid from the heat thereof,
whereas I had told of the poles long
in darkness and in winter. He went
through the Bible and sought out a
long array of quotations. He got as
far as Joshua, and spent the rest of
his time upon him, and promised to
resume next night. The closing ad-
dresses summed up matters, but did
not materially change the statuos of
the argument.

My friend, the teacher and I took

‘

period he cleared his throat with a
threatening gargle, looking down at
me the while. At times he indulged
in sarcasm. y

“He's & college student—ah! And
ah! Yes, and to larn us about the shape
more'n what Joshua did—ah! Breth-

know what to pray fur? Did he say
“Yarth, stand thou still on thine axel-
tree?” No! He says, sezee,
stand thou still wpon Gibeon—ah!
And thom moom in the valley of
Ajalon—ah!® But he knows more'n
Joshua! Yes, I shouldn’t wonder ef
he allows he knows more'n God
A'mighty that writ this book—ah!
I tell ye, brtehering, hit’s the docterin
of infidelity—ah! And any man that
'l teach it ought to be drummed out
of the commtry—ah! R-r-r-r-rck!™

Truly, there was more to be said
on this side of the question than I
had thought. And it was evident that
the audience was by no means a unit
in our favor. The hour drew Ilate.
The discussion ended, and the judges
went out in the dark to decide.

The vote stood two to one in our
favor.. The constable east the decid-
ing vote. But he admitted to me that
he was not fully satisfied. The deci-
sion lay somewhat heavily upon his
conscience. He sought an interview
with me soon, explaining that his
vote was on the merit of the argu-
ment as he understood it, and not an
indorsement of my position on the
question. He asked me to come home
with the children and spend a night
and nnswer some other questions.
So a few nights later I stayed at his
house.

After supper I set a candle on a
stool, and, taking a ball of yarn,
stuck a knitting needle through it,
and walked ’'round and ‘round the
candle, holding the ball high on one
sifle and low on the other, and turn-
ing the ball the while. The explana-
tion lasted long, but at last it was
counted satisfactory. My friend, the
constable, declared himself converted.
S0 we went to bed, and the earth
rolled out into the sunlight again.

After all, we are not so far removed
{from the same opinion. When Cotton
Mather preached in Boston that the
sun is the center of the solar sys
tem—and Cotton Mather, spite of his
vamiy and follies, was a progressive
man in his day—so learned and intel-
ligent a man as Chief Justice Samuel
Sewall, went home and recorded in
his diary his protest. Let- us not
hasten to call people ignorant who
went into isolation in Sewall's time
and have kept pretty well the ideas
of his age on some matters.

But I must tell about two of my
converts. One of them came to me
when I returned next year. He had
been to London, the county seat of
Laurel county. The railroad had just
been finished to that point, and he
had seen it. The rails,' he said. were
as far apart as he could reach, but
as they stretched away in the dis
tance they almost came together.

“Don't that show,” he asked with
the zeal of a new convert, “that every-
thing works toward the ecenter of
gravitation?"

The other was my friend the con-
stable. The subject came up ifh our
first meeting. I brought it up, and he
fought shy of it. So I pressed the
mnatter, for I suspected that he had
fallen from grace. At length, he said:

“Well, T reckon I mought as well
own up. They say an honest confes-
sion is good for the soul. You made
that seem mighty plain, and T thought
I believed it. But I wasan’t comforta-
ble. 'Peared like every time the old
thing flopped over she was goin' tc
spill ns off, and T couldn’t git around
Joshua and the corners and founda-
tions of the earth.

And T don’t want to believe it, and
ain't agoin® to.'™ 5
I took the hand of my friend and

believe I would.™ 5
S0 I have no doubt there yet re
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this story fo try whether
success may be more endur
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are now infringing on the Foot-Ease
mark and common law rights.

An Emphatic Touch,

n;e?t:; v;tl'm ln'lu in a flat and is ufftl;n
anno ¢ the violent piano ing of his
otherwise ugenble neizi_:borp floor
below remarked to his wife the other day:

“That Smith downstairs would make an

t carpet beater.”
by P ekl s wite cazpet Beutes’
e ar £ s
uch,” replied her mnd.— . Y. Times.

———

Cruel Girl,

“Your conversation, Mr. Hevviman,”
raid Miss Peppery, suppressing a yawn,
“reminds me of some champagne.”

“Ah!”  exclaimed Hevviman, much
L “so kling as that?”

“No, but it's extra dry.”—Philadelphia
Press.

The Brixht Side.

“It is eaid that lobsters will be extinct in

'yu.u," remarked Hiland.

“Oh, well,” replied Halket, who is very

{:l;d ofl Iol;ster,t h‘]cgt ush :It;%d worry about 31
us on the g

die before that time —Pitteburgh Chrca.

icle Telegraph.

A Preferred Caller, '

“It is always customary for the family
to sit on the back porch when the daugh-
ter has a beau, but an Atchison girl has
such a Good Thing calling on her that the
family leave the premises and go and sit
tl'.i“l umn: lot across the alley.””—Atchison

o

ety T4tk Lo e emplise
saved my life years ago.— .. Thos.
Robbins, Maple Street, Norwich, N. ¥,
Feb. 17, 1900, ; "
e

An Unkind Cut.—Tess—"Do you think
the cut of my skirt pretty?” Jess—**Yes,
iudeedl; very.” Tess—* you, really?”’
Jess—"Yes: I had two like that when t
were in style.”—Philadelphia Press.

ey

Don’t you know that by too much zeal
for a cause you may drive away a good many
nmamcemble‘ people—Washington (Ia.) Dem-

. The judgment of the girl who sits sigh-
ing for a career while her mother does the
housework is in need of mending.—Well-
spring.

ﬁ:{ngl;oe fwith ju;_t. the righthpair in it
ch of a paradise t
oy oodeheelr . as was the Garden

A man is never so wretched that h
gets his bad habits—Atehison Glote ® O

A are deal—The sal i —
Philadelphia Bulletis,  °f * it block.

The hypocrite prays cream
milk - Clieago Ty Noeyn and acts skim

The merit that leads great sonls to emula-
tion leads little ones to envy.—Ram's Horn.

THE GENERAL MARKETS.

Kansas Clty. July i

CATTLE-Pzef steers .:..... 8 @410
Native stockers ........ 27 @ 1%
Western steers .......... 200 @375

TR i iaeeatn ssrenhnees 435 @i

3 A S SR 25 &30

WHEAT—No. 2 hard......... slyfe 62y
No. 2 red......... 6Iym 6

CORN—No. 2 mixed. 82 63

OATB—No. 2 mixed.. 9 g 4

RYE—No. 2 ............ e BR

FLOUR—Hard wh't patents. 310 @ 3 20
Soft wheat patents..... I @340

HAY—Timothy ...... ........ 1500 @17 00
BRI oo eailies 15 00 @17 0o

BRAN—Sacked ...... ........ 80

BUTTER—Choice to fancy.. 14 @ 18

CHEESE—Full cream ....... 2 & 1

POTATOES—New...... ...... 7 @100

8T. LOUIS. .

‘CATTLE Native steers .... 400 @5 00

35 @50
.58 @600
.35 @20
3% @3
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QURE 81CK HEADACHE.
PICKED UP HERE AND THERE.

ties of Wisconsin.

Ocean steamers can ascend the Bt
Lawrence river 986 miles.

A vessel going from Montreal 'to
Port Arthur has to ascendl 600 feet.

About 1,000 fishing boats engaged

Americans are estimated to spend
at least $400,000,000 a year in vacs-
tions. .

Out of a single tree in Dyer coun-
ty, Tenn., a citizen got four cords
of firewood, three gallons of honey
and five raccoons.

An almanac 234 years old has jush
been sold in Boston for $155. It was
printed for the year 1667 by Samuel
Green in Cambridge.

According to the official census fig-

ures the population of the United
States one year ago was 76,303,357, a
gain in ten years of 12,937,008, or 20.7
per cent, It is now, according to the
same ratio, over 77,000,000.
Texas is five times as large as Eng-
land and 34 times the size of the state
of Massachusetts. The entire living
population of the globe, 1,400,000,000
people, divided into families of five
persons each, could be located in Tex-
as, each family with a house on »
half-acre lot, and there would still re-
main 70,000,000 vacant family lots.

WONDERFUL CASE IN INDIANA,

Buck Creek, Ind.,, July 15th.—Mrs.
Elizabeth Rorick, of this place, had
Rheumatism. She says: *“All the doc-
tors told me they ocould do nothing
for me.,” She was very, very bad, and
the pain was so great that she could
not sleep at night.

She used Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and
she is well and entirely free from
pain or any symptom of the Rheuma-
tism.

“Are you still using Dodd’s Kidney
Pills?"” was asked.

“No, I stopped the use of the Pills
some time ago, and have not had the
slightest return of my old trouble. J
am sure I am completely and perman-
ently cured.”

Many in Tippecanoce County, who
have heard of Mre. Rorick’s case and
her cure by Dodd’s Kidney Pills, are

ful results.
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Summer Trip

Pan-Anterican 4
Exposition, Bfiais,
May Ist to Nov. Ist, 1991.
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around the British coast are named.
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Tobacco is now grown in 43 coun-




